





/ tS- The HMorie of 

/rf/.Ypu rogue, here's Lfme in this Sack too, there is nothin 
but rogcry to befound in villanous man;yet a coward is Wo I 
then acupoffack with lime in ft. A villanous cov\ard,g 0 th 5 
waies old lacks, die when thou wilt, if manhood, goodnia^ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the eartn , tnen am 
fhotten herringrthere liues not j good men vnhangd in g n * 
Und, and one of them is fat, and growes old } God help e & 
wh'de,a bad world I fay : 1 would 1 were a weauer.l could fi,,' 
Pfalmes,cr any thing, A plague of all cowards, I fay lhll, ^ 

Prmc . How now Woliacke,what mutter you j 

Fal. AKingsSon? if IdoenotbeattheeoutofthyKino. 

dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy SubicCb afore 
thee like a flocked Wild-geele, lie neuerwearchaire 011™ 

face more, you Prince of Wales, 1 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Pal. Arcyou not a coward? anfwerc me to that, and 
there* 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward,bytln 
Lord jle ttab thee, 

pul. I call thee coward? jle fee thee damndc care I call thee 
coward, but 1 would glue a thoufand pound I cold runasfail 
as thou can ft. You are ftraight enough in the fhotilders,you 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
fliends? a plague vpon fuch backing.* gue me them thatwill 
taceme,giuemeacup of fack, I am a rogue if I drunk today 
v f* ri ^ vilIainc » r hy hp* are lcarce wip’d lince thou drunkft 
*aft, /Wall's one for that. He drinks* 

Aplagueofallcowars ftill fay !, 

prin, What’s the matter? ( 

Pal, What s the matter? heerebee fourcof vs, hauettnea 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin. Whcreis it lacks, whei e is it? 

Falf. Whe c is it ? taken from vs it is .* a hundred vpon 
pr ore fourc of vs. 

Prin. What, a hundred man f 

Pal. I am a rogue, if 1 u eaie not a halfc lword,with a doze 
of them two houres together. I hanefcaped by miracle, law 
eight times thiull through the Doublet, foure through the 

Hole, 


Henry the Fourth. 

Hofe.my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack t 
like a h a n d - fa w , eccejt^ num. 1 neuer di alt better flnee 1 w as a 
yuan, all would not do, A plague of al cowards.kt them fpeak 
if they fpeake more or lelle then truth, they arevillaines, and 
the fonnes of darknefte. 

Gad. Speake firs, how was it ; 

Rofs. Weefouro.fetvponfome dozen. 

Falft, Sixteeneat leaft, my Lord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,thcy were not bound,. 

pal. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or X 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

%ofs. As we were lharing.fome 6 . cr 7. frefhmen fet vpo vs. 

pal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Pnn. What fought ye with them all? 

pal. All ? I know not wharyou call all : but if I foughtnot 
with fifty of them , J am a bunch Radifh .* if there were not 
two orthreeand fifty vpon poore old lack# then atn 1 no two 
leg'd creature. 

Pain. Pray God you haue not murthere-d fome ofthem. 

Pal. Nay that’s p.,lt praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two 1 am fure 1 hsue payed, two rogues in Buckrutn 
fuces ; 1 tell thee what Hal, if 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my face;caL 
me Hotfeithou knoweltmy old word; herellay,and thusl 
bore my pcinr.-foure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 

Prin. What,foure. ? thou laid ft but two, cuen bow. 

Pal. Foure Hal, Itold thee fourc, 

*Poin. 1 , I; hefaid foure. 

Pal. Theie foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at mej . 
I made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prin. Seuenjwhy there were but foure, euen now. 

Pal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Pal. Seuen,by thefe HiTs»or 1 arn a viflaine elfe. 

Prin. Prethee let lvm alonc,we fhail haue mote anon. 

Falf, Doe ft thou hear-.- me Hal. 

Frin. 1 and marks thee too, lathe* 
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